Don't  Trifle  With  A  Soldier's  Heart 

(Unless  You're  Going  To  Love  Him  True) 


Words  by 
ARTHUR  J.  LAMB. 


Music  by 
FREDERICK  V.  BOWERS 


Tempo  di  Marcia. 
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Till  ready 


She  watched  the  Sol-dier  fade  from 
In        far  off    France  a  Sol-dier 
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A     Sol    -     dier     lov  -  er  staunch  and  true 
And  love's        fair    star  the  bright -er  beams 


As  smil  -  ing 
But  next  day 
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way  She    heard  her         Moth-er  say. 

he  Fights    for  his  Li-  ber   -     ty.  _ 
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F.J.LAWSON  CO.N.Y. 


''BOWERS  SONGS  TOUCH  THE  HEART"  ~^ 
•HEAD  THIS  !  ! 

Frederick  V.  Bowers  has  written  songs  of  the  better  class  for  over  twenty-five  years  and  has  a  world-wide  reputation  of  writing 
"home  songs"  that  appeal  to  the  lovers  of  clean,  wholesome  ballads.    His  compositions  should  be  labeled  "Songs  of  Merit",  because  they 
touch  the  heart  strings"  of  grandma  as  well  as  little  brother,  sis  a>nd  mother. 
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WANTING  YOU 


Arthur  J.  Lamb 

*H<*  *f  "ASLEEP  iH  THE  D££P' 


£hoTUS.  (with  feeling  )  /g> 
Want -log    jonl   WanLing    yonl  . 
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AFTER  you've  heard  everyone  praise  such  masterpieces  as  the  well  known  "Because,"  Wait 
and  "Always,"  please  be  skeptical  enough  to  ask  your  music  dealer  to  play  this  beautiful  song 
for  you.    We  know  you  will  sing  it  over  and  over  again  and  never  tire  of  this  unusual  melody  that 
will  live  forever.   


CONE  10  ME  NOV  WHEN  I  NEED  YOU 


Frederick  V  Bowers 


JjC  ERE  is  a  pretty  love  song  which  the  title  in  itself  suggests.    Thousands  will  picture  this  story 
«*J  in  their  own  lives  and  find  joy  and  happiness  to  soothe  their  tired  brains  while  singing  "Come 
to  me  now  when  I  need  you." 


where  The  Rippling  waters  Flow 

DOWN  TO  THE  MILL 

s  Frederick  V.'Bovjers 


A PRETTY  ditty  of  the  olden  type,  with  a  jingle  to  its  melody  that  will  bring  you  back  to  the 
days  when  you  sat  on  mother's  knee  and  roamed  through  the  hills  and  dells  without  any  care 
or  strife. 


A SURE  gem  which  already  has  forced  its  way  to  the  front  with  the  best  sellers.    The  melod" 
will  grow  on  you  sp,  that  it  will  actually  ring  in  your  ears.  What  is  more  beautiful  than  one  of 
the  lines  in  this  song,  "I  love  you  that's  all  I  say."   Buy  a  copy  and  bring  sunshine  into  your  heart. 


THESE  SONGS  SHOULD  BE  ON  YOUR  PIANO 


